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vision of William Blake. By day they were slender pencils with the elegance of Mogul minarets.
I had not come to sight-see or to star-gaze in the astronomical sense. Ed Murrow, the only man in New York who kept his room at a reasonable temperature, arranged for me to see a demonstration of Columbia's coloured television in their building on Madison Avenue. It was impressive, but, as their system incorporated a mechanical element, I came to the conclusion that coloured television, as a practical proposition, was still many years away. This view was later upheld by the Federal Communications Commission.
Among those present at this demonstration was the Duke of Windsor, to whom, at that moment, the more vulgar American newspapers were unkindly referring as the " baggy-eyed Duke." I had a chat with him afterwards, and it turned away from television to the question of education, a subject in which the Duke is deeply interested. He said that, in his opinion, if a boy was to be partly educated in a foreign country, the best arrangement was for him to go to school in his own country and then to the university abroad. To go to school abroad and then to the university at home might be upsetting, he thought.
Reverting for a moment to coloured television. When will it come ? Later, during my visit I saw the electronic coloured television of the Radio Corporation, demonstrated at their Princeton laboratories.
This was not so advanced as the Columbia system, but, I thought, a more practical method and possibly the ultimate answer. The R.C.A. experts reckoned that coloured television would be perfected in four years' time, namely 1950. My feeling is that they were optimistic. I do not believe that we shall have transmissions in colour here for ten years, though it may be perfected in the laboratory before then.
Looking at television and radio stations, listening to broadcasts till they nearly drove me silly, I visited Philadelphia, Schenectady, Hollywood, Chicago and Washington—all in four short weeks. Television had already reached all these places, and in its extension the Americans had ust night the lights made them luminous ladders to the stars, while wisps of steam from hidden apertures at street-level turned the picture into aterwards dying in hospital from his injuries. He thus emulated Goering and cheated allied justice.shed in 1945, to which I have also referred.  On the other hand
